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dignity of their ſpheres, to the 


TO THE 
RIGHT HON. LORD CAMDEN; 


LORD PRESIDENT OF HIS MAJESTY'S MOST. 
HONORABLE PRIVY - COUNCIL. 


HEN I conſider the high: | 
rank you have long held 

as an enlightened Stateſman, an. }! 
accompliſhed Orator, and a wiſe 
Legiſlator, I fear I ſhall incur 


the cenſure of preſumption, for 


daring to treſpaſs upon that at- 
tention, ſo much more nobly 1 
employed in meditating your 
country's good. But great minds 
can deſcend with eaſe, from the 


contemplation of the moft mi- 
nute objects; and what would 
confuſe, or impede, the operati- 
A WP ON: | 


4, 


as 2 relief to ſuperior ſpirits, 


lending them additional vigour 


in purſuits, which call forth all 


their energies. Your Lordſhip's 
| partiality to the Dramatic Muſe 


is well known; and the Mecz- 


Naz of a Gazzick may naturally 
expect, that Writers for the Stage 


will lay their offerings at the feet 
of a Nobleman, univerſally al- 


lowed the moſt exquiſite Judge 
in their own art. Not content 
with the private ſatisfaction I 
enjoy from my veneration for 


| fplendid abilities, and diſtin- 


the world ſhould know I am 
| capable of admiring them. 
There is a protecting influence 
in the name of CaupEx, that re- 
_ commends to the wiſe, and to 


the good; it is auſpicious to 


on of feebler faculties, acts only 


guiſhed virtue, I am ambitious 


Ge 


. 
IR WF. 


|; 
«| 
| 


[ ww 1 
every Muſe, and every honora- 


ble undertaking---and as ſuch, 
I have prefixed it to my work; 


in imitation of the firſt Ca 
who concealed his baldneſs un- 
der a laurel. 


J have the honor to remain, 
with the moſt profound * 
Mr Lox, 
Your moſt devoted 
and obedient Servant, 


FREDERICK PILON, 


- DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


M E N. 


ADMIRAL Dzzapnovcar, | Mr, King. 
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Miſs Mzil con, — 
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Miſs Sim ſon. 
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FAIR AMERICAN. 


ALT ki 
SCENE, An Arbour in a Garden, 
CuanLoTTE and RAcutL diſcovered. 

SONG. CnantortE, 


WR. unrelenting fates ordain, ; 
That lovers acer ſhall moet again; 
What object round can y impart, 


Or wean from woe the g heart? 

In ſhades, and filent ſcenes, we find 

The only joy that ſoothes the mind; 

There uncontroul'd fond thoughts may rove, 
And back recall the hours of love. 


But, ah! when balmy Hope is fled, 

To Pleaſure's voice the heart is dead; 

Then Mem'ry only wakes to ſhew | 

How deep the wrgtch-is ſunk in woe. 
The ſailor thus, who, far from ſhore, C 
Hears all night long the tempeſt roar, 4 
Soon as the morning lights the ſkies, | 

Beholds his veſſel bulge, and dies. 
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Nach. I don't know how other people may find 


themſelves, but the coming on of winter always makes 


a vaſt change in my ſpirits ; | have often withed that 


I had wings, that I might fly round the world after the 
ſummer. 

Char. I never heard you find fault with the ſeaſon 
of the year in London, Rachel. 

Rach. Lord, Ma'am! one has ſo much pleaſure in 
London, it is impoſſible to know the difference be- 
twixt ſummer and winter. But how mortifying it is 
to live ſo trifling a diftance from Bath, and to be ſo 
ſeldom indulged with the pleaſures of it !—l long to 


fee my old maſter laid up with a fit of the gout, as 


much as he does to get eaſe from it; for then you 
know, Ma'am, the family would remove to lodgings 
on the South Parade : with what pleaſure I put on his 
flannels, and fee him pump'd of a morning! 


Charl. But I thought your regard for me had re- 


conciled you to your preſent ſituation. 


Rach. And fo it has, Ma'am ; if my regard for you 


was not very great indeed, do you think Pd conſent 


to be buried alive in this old crazy manſion-houſe, that 


looks as if it were left ſtanding only for the rooks to 
build their neſts in? Ah, Ma'am! if 1 had your 
beauty, and your fortune, I'd ſee the world, and the 
world ſhould fee me too. 

Charl. But what could you do with a man of my 
father's temper ? 

Rach. More than he could do with a girl of my 
ſpirit. Whenever our ſex is. uſed ill by a croſs-grain'd 
old father, or a ſurly huſband, eſpecially, Ma'am, 
when we are a. little 4and/omiſb, it is either becauſe 
we don't know our own power, or are afraid to uſe it, 
Why, there's Mr. Summers now, who has been ſo 
long courting you; what is the reaſon Mr. Bale won't 
conſent to your marriage? Isn't he a gentleman of as 
good family, and as fortune, as any in the coun- 
try ?—Od's my life, Ma'am } pluck up a ſpitit; and, 
ſince he is determined to ſhut us up, like two ſtarlings 
in a dark cage, I think it is fit he ſhould know we 
date learned to talk in our confinement. | 


AIR. 


AN AE cre op 4 tte 
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"When Cupid, little ay rogue, blooming, fair, and 


ung, IF " | 
Firſt — lover's heart, how ſweet's a woman's 
tongue 3 | 
We rob the bees of honey, if we ſpeak or fing, 
But when the knot is tied, each word has then a ſting. 
"Tis all click-clack -whate'er we ſay, | 
Both jarring night and noons _ 
But ring the changes ſtill each day, 
And talk things into tune. 


About his cage with joy the nimble ſquirre! climbs, 


His priſon quite forgot, whilſt tinkling go the chimes 
Thus huſband's manag d well, tho fetter'd to the 


ground, | 
Think when they ſhake their chains, there's muſic 'in 
the ſound. — 8 1 


Tis all click«clack, &c. | 


Charl, It is turned of five o'clock; I expected my 
couſin Angelica before this hournfrom London. 

Rach. Ah, the fweet-good matured young lady 
Well, if I was a man, I thould be in love with her 
up to inſpiration: I do believe I ſhall cry my eyes out 


whenever ſhe returns to America. 


Charl. Her father has a fine fortune in that coun» 
try, and 1s too fond of his amiable daughter to let her 
continue much longer in Europe, Though ſhe has 
been only fix months in England, two of which you 


know ſhe paſſed with us, her near relations; my eſteem 


and regard for her are as fixed as if we had been 


_ friends from our infancy. 


Angelica. ¶ Mitbout.] No; no; Til go into the 
garden to her. 


Rach. As I hope to be married, Madam, here 


comes Miſs Angelica herſelf. 


Cpbarl. With all the eagerneſs of true friendſhip 1 
"fly to meet her. 


" 
13» FAIR AMERICAN. 
Enter Aude, fr a black Silk Coat. 


"- Chart. My dear Angelica, how happy have you 

made me by this viſt ! 

. And to enhance the value of it, I am come 

— 4 when body elſe begins to think of 
the country—in the month of September ; 

when the groves have ceaſed to be tuneful, and old 

Autumn is ſhaking hands with Winter ; as if I came 


on the opening of the ſeaſon to enjoy the | pleaſures of 


. [Comes forward.] I hope your Ladyſhip has 
ſure of ſeeing you laſt ? 


been well fince | had the 
rw bring ſuch com- 


But I need not aſk that; 
plections from London. 

Ang. 1 am very well, Rachel; thanks to a good 
conſtirution, in ſpite of the gay ſcenes, late hours, and 
cloudy atmoſphere of the capital. 


Charl. Go, Rachel, and _—— 
Rach. Do you chuſe i it, Ma'am, here in the garden? 


Charl. No in he oat parkour ; and let me know 
| whenitis ready. [Exit Rachel. 
AA. There is a cloud hangs upon your brow, 
— come, open your heart, and let friendſhip 
| it 
Chearl. we L Mr. Summers? 
es; m the tone in which you 
— bis name, 1 — — you two have * 
— —Pho, pho! if that's all, Tn make up the 
breach ; when lovers fall out, the high-prieſt of Cupid 
is piling up the blind God's altars with a little freſh 
fuel, which of courſe gives a temporary damp to the 
blaze ; but « few figha breathed from the bottom of 


two repenting hearts, and their flames burn brighter 
than before. , 


Charl. Would I had nothing more ſerious to make 


me unhappy ! but every tender hope and fonder vi- 
fioa which roſe in flatteri „. no more. 


Summers's viſits have been long forbidden; my inhu- 
man father infifts upon my baniſhing every thought 
"of him, as he had himſelf ads ata + 


FR AMERICAN 13 
1 — 7 
did I know his name gin this morning 1 but 
—— he is next beir tao a title, and is e- 
. 
of 
my * wap 1 
7 


W 


\ | RONDEAU... 
Alben! Je f hours of e, Go 
That ſtole unmatk d away; © . 0s 
un ea promiv'@ once te pẽ, . 
As best each fut W 
Where „lets ſeent the ve, 2 
FI met the faithful youth; . e 
There firſt he breath d ki der as OE 
* 14 en 
Suck} no more we meet r 


"4 
* 


hopeleſs, thas 
ſiile which peers upon wy brow, hews li 
— vid im wears . to 
er : 
Chayl. Can chat be pollible? | 
Ang. You ſay that you areglebarred all i 
with the man of your heart 3 he neither 
ghs, nor is witneſs to the tears 

ly deſtiny is to the full as foclo 
ence, that I have not the fainteſt 
ever meeting a return, and that l 


283 — . 


Chart. 1 here a heart ſo inſenſible, 
eee ee 


FAIR 2 row, » 


l i, 8 | 
lonel baployy fo much of your th 

juſt teceixed a packet from his father, Lad Mount- 
* acquainting me that his ſon arrived faut days 
from 2 and that I may erpett him thus 
tnoqn at my how in aader u u de articles. 
of the bargain. — in his abſence . therefore 


E ha ooh who: 0 nn 


Dear Sis, 1 _ wee) — 
43 Du I vow. to George, this i ia ei . 
come down juſt in .. & nick of time to be preſent at 
your couſin's I certainly ſhould have ſe 2 
for you, if 1 thought could depend upon your keep- 
ing a ſecret ; but it is the part of prudence to con- 
ceal all plans of conſequence, till they are too ripe to 
be fruſtrated by accident or firatagem. This was my. 
method forty years ago in matters of buſineſs; a ſectet 
in my poſſeſſion was treafure under-ground ;- * fund 
ing it out in whiſpers and half-bints, to ſet the Bulls 
and the Bears of cuciofity at work: I was as cloſe av 
an iron cheſt ; and had a knack of holding my tongue 
without ever log the wiſer r it. —But this was | 
all method; a oever expects to thrive in the 
world, muſt —. method as the foundation-ſtone, 
upon which Trade builds the bouſe of Wealth and 
Proſperity. a 
1 Then, Sir, you are determined upon my un- 


B 2 Bale, 


x6 FATE AMERICA N: 


egard to my pro- 
have ſome little re- 


J and method in my proceedings. 
, Bur, . e Hepyiet of mp he i is 


N Flt not hear a ſyllable from ade awe 
em fixed in my refolutien, and my daughter knows 
n—Do you "ink F bave got a weathe-cock upon 
mythoulders FI never retact my word: nay, fo ri- 
may am 1 attached to regularity and ſyſtem, that I 
ver-change my habits of aQion in any one particu- 
—— to that rule, + here at this 
coats, {Shewes-bis-coar.) it was the faſhion thirty years 
ng; when ſome was paid-to the button manu- 
Look here too-at the cock of this hat, and 
the ſorm of theſe buckles; they were likewiſe all the 
— — 's time ; and | with, 
for the my country, that ſome more of the 
6 2 


8 © N 8. 


fope and old fools of all ranks combine, 
Ta kt young fo trim Jackdaws to Faſhion's vain fluine; 
Is fuch, if one moment they're worthy of note, 
is only the cut of a coat: 
For my part, Ell ſteadily ſtick to one mode, 
The* my faſhion is old, tis Engliſh and good. 


Alt cure ſure our 2 think wÞ are paſt, 
Or they never would uggle their glen ſo faſt ; 


H 1 now go wrong, that they'll mend where's the 


When thi pation is put in ſtrait waiſtcoats by France? 
10 


For wy *! &c. 


1 
5 


r 2 


laſt for fifteen years ? 


—— 3 maſte;—ſhew him there, and tell the butler to © bis 


1 
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In the of Queen Beſs, fine beaux were all en 

MC Vw quill's vader the 
chin; 

Then greſi d in « Kyle an his on * 

er empice—the globe was ks throws: 

CEN rat 


Ang, Tho' my father i is your brother, 
widely in temper from him. 
| 125 There is an inſtance in which Alber bete 
did not obſerve method; your father from his chill. 
hood had a —_— extravagance, _— when the 

ung ſpendthriſt had ſquander's away 
— - ſchool, I 0 to advance him a 5 
ply, at two pence in the half-crowyn 1 
to this moment Þ have a particular hour in the 
for doing every thing, and as the clock ftrikes, 

ormance chimes echo to the ſound af Bays, but 

2 curious calculation which I have made, tat dels 
me, at a glance of he eye, how every hour of my 
life is diſpoſed of for twenty years io come "out 
a 2 00: now 1 hare s the third o eee. 


ten in the morning, 1796, reading the Genen 
ing Pott, with my remarks upon the fiege of 
Arg, According to that calculation the fiege — 
Bale. Why Troy held out a of ten years, and 
FT think we have abler engineers in our eg 


ever king Priam had; but pra take notice, here 'Þ 
come to the year ninety-nine, February 5 ele- 
ven forenoon, taking the air, if the .* permit, 
if not, exerciſing at the dumb bell, to open my cheſt. 
and give me a freedom of breathing; 

Ang. Why yes, in the year ninety-nine yow may 
want ſoinething to give you a freedom of breathing... 

Enter a SERvanT. | 
Serv, Colonel Mougiford's bern ia urived, . 


with of bis ba 
You — pls ** for 


raltar. 


B3 | much: 


q - ns * in the pg dba ods fo! there's my 


FG RAIR AMBRISK AN: 
” . much of him [FxizSetvam.} Come, Angelica, pluck | 
| Ik gul—if 1 could get you _— 


nd kee you. on this fide of the Atlantic, how 
our. ſather—lct me fee, who have 


that ſerved. laſt war under 
pl be fail'd round the world 


ar. And if you ut had failed round the world in 


Chat huſband. you cou'dn't have fixt upon ſuch 
te Sir, the? you, may ſport with my hap- 
ine and make it ſubſervient to your caprice, or 
j .you ſhould conſider that you have no 
mY. pawer over my cauſin. 
. Joo I oaly mean to adviſe—but Ithink he's a very 
man for his a be ſure you may 
IT 1 mote uſed to the 
| than the drawing-room—tben perhaps 
W e. and has got a few ſcars in his 


e 3 "but theſe are Valour's credentials, and 


ral looks the noblet for them. 
K. ow may ſpare yourſelf the trouble of pro- 


viding, me with. a — for wy heart is unaltera- 
Up cogagetis voother 

A 5 [The clack chimes quarter paſt five, 

Ja, Ods fo! I'm engaged too; there goes the 

uote, and Tm fo much beyond my hour of writing 

Exit. 

5 te. Noting upon earth ſure could 2 


yp Ky ens will ot ads thong 1 


A - * '% 
«[ „ 


| FAIR AMBRIQCAM! in. 
Here comes father again ety got DU: 
of Ks way: * : * (They roving! 


. 4 | 
*® 0 N 2 
3 13 e. 1 > 


© Bale, M friend, I — fo vyon hp: 
hours ; r any. meſſage to — 
"Ces Wh onder the goes with her couſin, 


WY 9 5 


ich of the to young dies is 


yes] 
Bale That's ſhe without a cloak—I D 
| pardon—dear me ! this is deſtructive of all | 
[Exit Bale in en. 

| Manet Carmine, 

Carb. Trumpets and kettle-drums ! but ſhe's a fine 
girl; and when he ng; hore * 
majeſty of a charger. a par artillery plays 
r= 64g th eyes! what an ambuſh far Love ia that 
rogueith dimple in her leſt cheek—the braveſt fuldier 
that ever faced the thunders of battle need not be 
aſhamed to tremble at approaching ſuch a beeaſt-wark ; 
my maſter to be ſure i * much averſe to the marth 
at preſent, but I fancy alter his tone when he has 
ſeen his ck 44 has left ber, ant the | 
moves this way: as my orders are to f a particu- 


lar account of her perſon,” Pl! take of this 
— for the advantage of reco 21 da ve got 
n ſo much beauty in all my different. the 


I have been ia the 2212 


ramrod. 


© 


tj pen 1 


CEC 


Tamm 
Ang. This s de. ae NN 
tale it, 8 Sir, you are Col. Mou 

(Carbine bolus very 


Carb. I have . Mam: my aht 1 
have been in the N more thay ©; 


Ang. Your, r 2 - 2. Y ha 
Card. Yes, may ks am bed. ia the 
the ben Oliver Cudiue, who ry 
J 


AIR AMERICAN. 
ing Lord Monnford's firm at the battle of Rami- 


4 ble deſcent, I muſt confeſs ; 1 


wake no-doubrties you art ® confdential ſervant ? 


Carb. My maſter, Mam, never undertakes wy 


8 — this : 
(give: him ng} dex thi I mean to bribe | 
Carb. I ſcorn a bribe, Ma"'am, as much as value 
this mark of your Ladyſhip's generoſity. 
; [Puts up the money. 
$ o N . 


Tou take a piece of gold, 
22 2 

| When the ie chinkers are not told, 
380 From Corrupt 
— bride i is « 


F a yak, 6 2 
0 it oer; 
He Toe heap favours be iaclin'd, 
Por this one ra take a ſrore.. 
| But a bribe, &c. 


| Sag. How is the Colane! diſpoſed to his approach- 


. 1p thinks time commands a halt 


every hour, till be lays his heart; and his laurels at 
the Ton of by m—_ Land I _—_ no 
Jarm in that volley, of mere without tor 
ke malt have vo eyes if he does o'r like her; 


22 Theo Fm undone! I,]! did you never 


. — 


4 
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has efbs rr | 
talk'd of, and talk d to, and there was « _ good 
talk about theis converſation; : * * * — 
I give you my word, Madam. %% 
_ Ang. What do you mean, Sint 

Carb. Dear Ma'am! fellows will be young 
fellows, and youth is a foil thak gu iclds the better crap 
for having a little wild oat-ſeed ſown in it: but the 
Colonel; Ma'am, is . man of the ſtricteſt honot ; he 
— reſigned his former commiſſion, and now | 
under. the banners of an Englih commander. 
moſt ſtrenuous advocate 


ay "His ries} Lon SITS call 
4 t ht, y marr 
|= oh — for my 0 An N b 
a tl ce of the Ron of, in the light of 4 the par- 

24 from an 2 2 is no reproach 
the main body ; oh, Mann, his 
ay; lee in yo houſe. 

Ang. Every word he-utters, ferves but to plunge 
me deeper in deſpair z ah, wretched, wretched An- 
gelica! all hope is now vaniſh's, and you may dedi- 
cate what remains to be endured of your joyleſs life, 
to tears and ſolitude! ( Afide.) 

Carb. By all that's unaccountable ſhe's j jealous of 
2 ! 1 have ofien heard of love at firſt h 
but did 4 think it poſſible | before, that j 
could ſubſiſt between two lovers, whoſe eyes had | 
glance together. (Af © 


never excha 
Ang. ay cates d all my q latins! 
Carb. And, I hope, to your Ladyſhip's fatiefa@tion; 


Ang. Oh, entirely, 
Carb. That gives me great pleaſure; fo 1 * 

take my leave, in: his honor, your 2 

me your wedding was fixed far Taser, 1 

wiſh, you. joy with all my beart : but Me 1 - 


my tent, give me leave to aſſure you 0 "4 
38 my maſter will be the ates 1c pair in 
[Exit Carbine 


2 
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4 4 1 
* 
— 
J , | R 
W * 
”- 
* 
* 
| | 
: 
on F 


[> 
1 
2 


| | Injpens! had 2nhMs hiv /pening words have 


if 
4 
f 


"I 


+ 26 = {ib Aer Anceticas. . 
| He bes uben ine for my e 


7 | 


How ferencly ue dees in meek eye, 
And looks like an hero poker op 


| 5 \qur hopes, when love fill the bean, 
Tie, and. in clouds Ril{ depart; | 
never ſhines in her ſphere, 2s 
Nn — hey cpenks wh 
* 


Eiger CuarnLoTTE. 


— 


8 
a 
4 


l 
; 


wes obliged to tin back for fear of 
. father, contrary to uſage immemo- 
us letters half written; and is now re 
ner for depriving the family of 
hiding the plate with 


s ſervant has been here ſince, 
4 e 
in bis maſter would make the ſame 


"pi 


: & ; 


|] have no 4 
| bene he loves — 


PAIR AMERICAN „ 
ki frrunt aſſured nt, that he byes with impatiencs 


betwixt eee and Love, upon which ts 


eres her temple. 
Chart. 1 underſtand you——If J find be wiſhes 2 
make me his wife, 1 ſhall bate b but if be 
Angelica, TI * al 


true to love nd my Angelica, 
3 


* 
DUE r. Ancrtica and Chantorrs,” 


— 7] again 


: 
Life's a chequer'd ſcene confe t 
| n 2 


| But, 10 make the d pte. * 
. nn 
E : 


+ N 
4 \ 2 6. 
7 * 


3 ©A 
W . , 


* FA1k(AMERICAN, 
"SCENT, „ Room it in ln. 


Calne! Mewurroto ard euere te 
I Neue Carbine is not yet re- 


1 — 


| Inn; Win, "eat Adee like a Swi; too at 
a proffer of his ferviges, 1 he can 


the evening there. 
ho! votre father-in-laws ? that be mat- 
t conſequence, en bienſ—As you tink of 
it not fit your head ſhould undergo ſome 


enn Pm in no 
great hurry about the matter, I aſſure you.—I com- 
_ miſſioned Carbine to bring me. ſome account of my 
' miſtreſs and her family, but charged him not to drop 
a ſyllable of my arrival ; my * K 
towards another object. | 


| Enter'Warrss- 

IF aiter. A gentleman of the name of Summers 
ires for Colonel Mount ford | 
. Summers !—Shew him in. [Exit Waiter. ] 
It muſt be my old friend George, whatever has 
brought him to this part of the world ; I know no 
other Summers but himſelf. This is molt fortunate, 
berry friend in a place where I did not 


a ſingle acquaintance | 
_ Enter SUmuzRs. 
* Dear Mountford, welcome to WR 


Las heanily rejeiced to fee you ; bur to meet thus 
une x- 


PAK AMER 14 bY 
poets after en abſence of | 


ere us ſurpriſe. en e x | 14 1854 = 
cred win I 


 Meintf —— ' Glorge;t — 
imiunion; but 1 muſt go to my father-indlvly's. — F 
unde 1—You are not wanted as Þ —— 

 Mountf:” Not yet; but Fant be vety Thontypel 7 
am Maa altered „ | 
formerly in London. 

Sam. Altered indeed What, the v 
Mouuntford; whom Cupid with all his art deals never 
chain, jo be at aft cad by 2 
8 "WS 


1 


s 0 n — 


Ficde youth thro* the genden of beauty 3 


And from fair one to fair one — ET 
Like the bee, in the bell of — lip repoſe, : 


Steal a kiſs from the lilly, then wing to the toſe: 
But ſhould Hy men once happen the ſpoiler — 
He compels him — EI ſweet. - 


13 | 


8 complain of hard "AP but imprint on ps 1 
'Fhat — pleafures ſhou!d be like rich odours c d. 
Mark the drop that diſtils from a cloud ar tarot; ? 
If it fall in the ſea, how ſor ever tig ot t: 
And pathon divided, like a ſpark will depart ; r 
But when Hymen PEEL « fame lights the heart, 


9 : | 
© | % Mt 


2 1 ed . you 

No; but L feared to alk it; for you mn 
know, there was z gentleman with her, who, from his 
attention, I took to be her huſband ; then, whaeder 
fervants ſhe had were diſpetſed by the . 


= have learned her name, 


1 — dead the arm 
| i > Ito 
have been ſo long dreaming of. 

— . 
to ene 9 PIR 
2 — 


22 


Ft f * ” . 


1 "Carb. . and ſuch a 
g. 
Mount 


— 


N 2 


a n 
* 5 _ 
* g . 
— n 
1 
* 


@. 


711 A 41 res 


Crd [Fay | Jo th hea gu 


—whether they were Mack 


and equally bewitchi 
 Mauntf. Can't you tell which? | 
Carb. No, no; Fes my Memory. 
Sun. This is no great proof, GEN 
ing conſuered the young lady's s perſon ſo 


— 2 e eyes 


with y 
my own heart; and I have known a fiogle 
N 5 


, " 


„ 


„ . 4 


* « K 
» - . & F _— . 
, C 2 SONG: 
MmLAL 
$ 9 


r poor may E 
+ | Ap tet the the heart by a ball 
| Whey « deanteons maid, | 
29% parade, 
3 * 
F — refit is in vain, a 
„Mee ue priv'ners, or fla in, 
r By 92.” 


J : "Enter wen, ods Ares @ Letter 10 . 


Sunne 8. 


" A letier for Mr. Summers. 

1 Tam. Who brough ought this letter ? : 
4 Witter. ſervant ; be faigl.it was left at your houle 
2222 . into 


py om . e the feal, and reads, 
up. cy. — Can now 22 know 

Py = ihe * my father's havin pto- 
—— Meet me without 1 Ht elf at 

8 „ the gazden ; for, unleſs ſome effectual mea 
- ſures are to defeat my. father's intentions, 
La. & ever refign all thoughts of your un- 
ARLOTTE.”: What can ſhe poſ- 
My wind will be on the rack till I am 


. =, Tha leitet, Gearge, ſeema to have made 
| ,unealy. | 
am, It has made me moſt unhappy !—It comes, 
from. a woman I adore, appointing an interview im- 


- NY 'f 


5 mediately, in order, I ſuppoſe, to let me know that 
Mountf,, 


n mine. 


ee. LY 


of her company). | 
Carb. But conſider, Sir, my 5 take 2 


to accompany me; don't | 
ſervice of a friend ? and till I dy 
owe friendſhip, wy mind ſhall not the! 
conſideration. 1 . 5 * * 
Sum. it all be a theaderfirdhe 16 het fi . 
Mount. To the whole family, and coming 


expected: I ſhall applaud myſelf for the deed al ng 
as I can feel a juſt ingignation. agaznſt cruel 


who facrifice their children to. ſordid intereſt, or wire 


conte * e vanity. 47 l 


Eu of the Fiss Acv. 


* 


gk . 


FALL ee 


e 1 x 
* 5 r 4 | " 
r * Ben 
'$- 1 F | 4 

$ "x e 1 u. | Ca 


A) bt hint 


\ SCENE; * 
* Brus Bars 4 by « Servant. 


755 

„ Dean ) 
OT in her.own apartment! "nor with her cou- 
Ant inipoſbible ! 

8 'F affure you, Sir, it's truth—but here comes 


rr = * can give ſome account of 
| | [Exit Servant. 


* 3 | . 
« x : 1 1 7 
* p 
© Enter Racnii. 
Gd! " 


ſaid |, ſuch a * Oh, that 1 
at the bottom of the 1 
r 

Rach. 1 wiſh ſuch a thing as a fiſh pond was never 


"Bade. bbegin to be alarm'd ; why, Rachel, fure you 
| IT” has happen d to her ? , 
A Rach. I ſec he's ighted, and fo I'll puniſh him: 
| 1 12 you knaw you have been a moſt _ father, 


aul a diſappointment in love will make a wn 
Bale. 


apy thing, | 


eee * 
Bale. | ſhall go diſttacted if ſhe's 


\ 
k 1 


Rach. Then canbder wh a 
for being the cguſe of Us 

De 
to weep. } 


Cur a gains 1 22 * e 3 
War 4's : 
Serv. Oh, Sir, my young lady, my young 
Bale. Is the then aA 
ee gone off in a poli-chatle. 


| Serv. She is ind 
with * ſhe's now 1 miles from this at 


leaſt. F 
h ſatisfied if ſhe. were a hundred, 6 e's 


Bale. | a * 
-poad but Te EIN - | 


not in the 
you alarm the family ſooner? 
account of her death, it would not have 2 * 
half ſo much nen 

Serv. Sir, Lhave only juſt had my 
I was tied neck and heels, and 1014 4 7 — 


under the garden wall, where I have been freezing 
theſe two hours. 


Nach. This will be jo . 
Ill go tell her of it this moment. = 
Bale. So then my whole —— — "1 
hence forward I may pay as Rüti — 4 
my daughter has done in her inge — my calcu- 
lations too my cares for a 

become uleleſs ; no later Ars + * 
viſion in the army for a oY who, tho 
to.n, 2 ——ů 
two of my grand-Qaughrers to great advantage in de 
next century; but the rebellion of this undutiſul gi 

has clouded all my pefts, ſo that it's i 


ſhall leave the , without — TY 
_ branch of wy poſterity. 


- Rate. > Wo _ thisl. fence, "RAY that 


2 play, Fullftop ? 
_ Fullflop. Tulle. (flows bis watch, © „it's your muſical 
_ rn 1 nevgr was fo much out of 
' ene dur of-my life before 
— 2 in a pate. 's very well, it's 
very. well, Sic ; if you had ng regard for me as a man 
— e bad ſome forgthe great 


Bb. Zoundz? do y; ik Vis i= « key ler 
Ale rum vpon rhe organ tome? 
Fully. ene nothing but diſ- 


[Exit Fuliſtog. 


K hom 3 x 67% 
#5588 a2» Enter Sixvant. 


_ Serv. Colonel Movntford is come, Sr. 

Dai. Why there, there's the final blow? what ſhall 
© Lap an him Ho can rn 
cin the completion of my e 
. Ie ſhew the Colonel | in, 12 Sir ? 
Bak: You dog, 1 did nt bid you thew him in ;— 
hall 1 do? In wy preſent diſtraction and con- 
how ſhall 1 be able to receite him? 
SOR Gator —— ou: - . 
Desde let me get our Of his way, till x 
_ recover myſelf a little. It he ſhould r 
1 ntly. 


[Exit Bale end Servant af oppoſite fide 
Enter MounTron and? hens. 
tf You certainly have miſtaken the houſe, 

cen. 


= * * 


_ tere * 


choits old Madeira... | 4.5 va 
 Mountf. All — | od. tnogh , 

Carl. Every thing wore a different aſpec when l 
was here: the houſe was all chearfulneſs ; the de 
flew open, as if the hinges had life, in em g td 1 
thought the ſervants all * well bred—the butler in 
particular is the moſt of a gentleman, ——— — 
preſided in a pantry. 

Mountf. And while | have been lieg y died 
Summers to remove his miſtreſs ſtom her fathera,.all 
this change has happen'd ; neither my father-in-law 
or my intended bride are viſible; there is « range 
air of myſtery about this my word, 
friend Carbine, begin to entertain ſome doubts both 
of your veracity, of my miſteſs's bexuty z come, 
own the untb, is u t ſhe confoundedugly 77 _ 
very ſtrange a man can get no etedit 
telling the truth !—lT tell you, — , foftlp— 
here comes a lypely evidence in wages” moms” 
tation. 
ne. What, that lady 2-—Jo that Mi 1% lone 

© Carb. She herſelf, Sir ; her father introduced ns” 
I beg pardon—I meant to ſay, Mr. Bale ne 2 
out to we this morning, in company with. cou * 

Mountf. ls it, pofſible?—Can I believe niy ere „„ 
Carb. Will your Honor take my opinion hes 
a tine woman ? 
© Mountf. Leave me. 

* Carb. Certainly, Sit, my work is over En - | 
mine is ſprung, let the pioneers fall in the rear, , I 
the General advance io the breach, though ſure to die 


- 


in it. | Lis. 
5 Enter ANGELICA. x 1 £ 

3 

. Mountf.. Good Heavens, Madan: H were 78; got 
teen priſoner in Auterica ? + tos 


KEW. 1 


. 


 "_ 


Py 


* 


tn Ann fe 4 x 


R 
n Ea 


4 


10 


u whether it — ee or 5 
of a viſion ; 1 am now, Ma- 
: Fremember full well every circum- 
tin meeting in America, fince 
= been abſent from ine; 
di F credit” my ſenſes, when they 


In Eo ad, and ob! tranſport 
| jt pploach die that makes 


Ri ivenceedingly firenge ! ber the Colone], 
——— 1 for Charlotte: 


ſhalt Luadeceive him? will it not be cruel, now I find 
ver nn Ow Gordy bis error too ſoon, I 


Fi 


H 


of our 
1 
me I behold 


11 


LT 


— 
1 


5 


* 


it 


Maps That 'would be ingratitude is the ems, 
| afertheſehice you had render'd me ; the obligation 
| | 7 Lowe you, Colonel, beilere me, has funk deep i wy 


- Mranef. Still, Madam, you-dwell on the nature of 
N owe me none: when 1 
„ 1 I did ag more than my 
ea .—l cannot, will nat, ume upon . 
vice rendered by accident; no, Madam, not will 


can never love me ; though, thro' 

of juſtice, you would become the wil- 
ling facrifice of an ideal titade. | 
Hug. There are 


: Mayne. '1 underſtand you, Madam—your alfeQions 
are fixed on another; if iS, dow't conHer me 26 an 
8 obſtac le 


ly take 2 of your father's n- 


ie Sia be cruel, 8 Rn in 
one particular; but you may cell. aſſur'd, you have 


no rival. 


Mountf. May 1 then hape that you are not a 


Page at this 2 Une 
What ſhall I fay to yow?. Ts vids 
is feet 1 conld foe, and thank iny deliverer. 
- 


| Enter Racuz,—Speaks gi to AtiG ELIA Ws 


Rach, Oh! Madam, we are undone l Miſs ou 
lotte is come back; 4 al Miſe Meicomb's at 


| Bath, and no intreaties can prevail on ber to — 
whit mmer —— 

e you ſure this is true? | 

Rach. Quite ſartin, Madam  - 8 

ſent word of it privately 10 you, and begs 32 

Ms immediately. * | 
. How ill-natur'd this is of ws 

+ ve you, Colonel, capher abrupt; but donor 
_ C 


aun My life ! my | it ſhall be eternal 
credence if N % 


[Riſe ber band cage 
1 0 N . Andie. ; — 
Ab! ceaſe, ford th, to plead again; 
Se hand doh unfold! " 
ecret cauſe of all my pain, 
Which l I wiſh untold. 

| Like one in exile doom's to roam, 
3 — 4 ſhall be, an 
thoughts al dwell at home * 

2 + With gratiwade and thee. | 
a” + lIkreunt Ang. and Rach. 


— 


E * ern aaa 1 ** 
— e —— N 


As VE * ps 41 bly. £4 3 a 
e tolers 0 

in his face —to be fare he 

1 — per of 

| 4 

nes, I am rejoic'd to 


— 
boy bn? Fiamom:tenyeire fince 1 ſaw you; you were 
then a beardleſs firipplingin a black-gown and a ſquare | 
cap at Weſtminker, —Well, and how have * 
his Lordſhip ? — he 
Mountf. He ia — 'S has 
- AN 3 ure made 
very little algetation i webe * nothing 
8 —— 


your than mise ; 
you can't. ſuppoſe I ever dreamt of ſuch a thing 
Aou ew ir — 2 

me is it have ex- 
\ _ pafted nt? . 


+ Sade. 1 muſt conſeſi it gives me much concern 
| ow. =” had the trouble of this long, journey for 
come after a woman Td putlue * the exuemities 

the earth ? | 
* 5 Certaialy, Sir, elle why did | come to your 
8 y dark, Colonel. 


| — For nothing do you call it, Sir —1 * 
Bale. erer. 
* er very dark and what's the t 


; thr 
* 


Bale, 
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Bale. 'Tis no object, to be ſure, as you are bent 
upon the matter—it's very unlucky—but we ſhan't 
have full moon theſe ten days. | KI 
 Mountf, 1 ſhould ſuppoſe we had full moon to- 
night, by your converſation. [Afide. 

Bale. Ah, Colonel ! my daughter has ated a moſt 
artful part by me.—l never diſcovered how her incli- 
vradions were really diſpoſed, till juſt before your ar- 
rival. 

Mount f. And was not that time enough, Sit? 
Bale. Too late by fix hours; had I the leaſt ſuſpi- 
cion of it this morning | , 
* Meounif, | am very glad you had not, as it might 
have been the cauſe of your making unneceſſary 
preparations — Miſs Bale's reſerve, on this occa- 
— ſtrictly conformable to the natural delicacy of 
her lex. : 25 

Bale. The devil take ſuch delicacy! [AL de. 

Mount f. Now | like her the better for it. 
Bale. You do? POT. 3 
Mount f. | do, upon my ſoul; I never could be 

happy with a woman that had not that turn of 
temper. 

Bale. Then I am ſure, Colonel, you can't be at a 
loſs for a wife to your mind in theſe times. 

Mount f. I told her 

Bale. Why, have you ſeen her? 

Mount f. Yes, I have. 

Bale. Where? 

Mount f. In this room. 

Bale. What, my daughter Charlotte? 

Mount f. Your daughter, Sir; and as a proof that 
I have ſeen her, her beauty is of that matchleſs na- 
ture, that to fee her once, is to adore her eternally. 
"Tis impoſſible I could have been miſtaken; for you 
know we are old acquaintance. 


Bale. How the devil ſhould 1 know any fuch 


thing ? | | | 
ſhe had told you of it. 


ownef. It 
Bale. Never open'd her lips to me on the ſubject. 
D nt. 
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Mount /. This is truly extraordinary Why, Sir, 
"tis. now above eight 


never had her out of my thoughts ſfince—Nay, Sir, 
as a farther of what beauty like hers can do, 
- » Lieutenant Middleton, belonging to my own troop, 
was as much enamour'd at his firſt and only inter- 
view.—Poor fellow ! he was 


ſtanding, 
Bale.” 


8 I ſhall certainly be back to ſupper. 
- Bate. That's as you pleaſe, Colonel; mind I don't 
preſs you: I hope we have ſome little regard to good- 
breeding in the country,” © 

Mountf. You'll apologize for me to my dear Char- 
lotte ? | 

Bale. The moment I ſee her, depend upon it.— 
[Exit Colonel.]—Yes, he has been trepann'd, as well 


vt = fellow for fighting, but never heard a word of this 
mroke in his head. | 
gue ar Enter SkRvANr. | 
Serv, I have got news of my young lady, Sir. 

Dale. Is any body bringing her back? 

- Ser. Sir, my brother, who is poſtilion in Mr. 
Summers's family, came. juſt now, and told me, that 
he-drove her and his maiter to a bouſe at Bath, which 
he is zeady to thew your Honor, ' 


Bale. 


months ſince I firſt faw' her; 1 


as the Lieutenant Middleton. I knew he was a devil 


en  — — 


SCENE _ to a Serwant's Rom —Cannint and 
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Bale. Call up every ſervant in the houſe, and tell 
them to hold themſelves in readineſs to attend me at 
a moment's warning.—[ Exit Serv. Il have ber 
home to-night, and married to-mortow moming.— 
Where the devil can this mad-headed Colonel have 
gone? Tis very unlucky that he's not here to ac- 
company me— he d be an excellent match for Sum- 
mers, who is as hot-brain'd as himſelf. —— But hold, 
is it ſafe to venture, without ſome one I can depend 
upon? Pm not like Old England, able to fight the 
whole world without an ally,—Admical . 
is to ſup with me; to I'll wait till my friend comes, 
and then ſally forth as bold as a lion. 


S ON G. 


Prudence hath been long confeſt, 
Valour's better part to be; 
Ot two generals, he's the beſt, 
Who with caution acts like me. 
Were I by Trade 


A fighti I 
This .. 
With me hold good, 


That he who fights, and uns away, 5: 
May live to fight another day. [Frit. 


ACHEL diſcovered at Ic. 


Carb. Your tea, my dear, isex-cilent. But ſup- 
poſe you reinforce my diſh with a little brandy 7 
Rach. It will ſpoil the flavour of your tea entirely 
bis is real gunpowder—do but {ell it, WIr. Car- 
bine. [ Hands him ihe cannifter. 
Carbine. Fire and ſmoke ! it has the perfume of a 
field of a battle—but you muſt know, that unleſs I 
tortify my ſtomach with brandy, gunpowder always 
makes me qualmiſi Come, come, produce the bottle 
—never load a piece without priming it. 
[She lays @ bottle on the table. 
2 Rach. 
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Nach. There, help yourſelf. Now to read my cup. 
Lu] Here [Looking earneſtly in the tea cup] is your 
maſter again, Mr. Carbine. 

Carb. The devil he is! [Starting up. 
Rach. What in the world is the matter with you ? 
Carb. Did'nt you fay you ſaw my maſter ? 

Rach. Yes, 1%id. —And here he is { Looking in hor 
tea cn a fine, tall, ptoper- look ing man, with a pla- 
toon in his hand. 

Carb. *Zounds ! in your tea- cup? 

Rach. Lord! to be ſure For this month paſt, re- 
gularly, morning and evening, I have ſeen you both 
in my cups. 

Carb. Ay, women ſee, and fay ſtrange things in 
their cups ! [ Afede. 


Rach. | Looking till in the cup] Here is ſomething 


puzzles me {trangely ; ; I don't know what to make of 
it, and yet lis very natural—It is cettainly either A 
wird-mill, or a man a-horſeback. 

Carb. I muſt confeſs, that there is a great ſimili- 
tude between the two. 

Euch. [Looking till in the cup.] Here is a parting, 


and two crack'd rings. Broken friendſhip, Mr. Car- 


bine! as ſure as | breathe, your maſter will never be 
married to my young Lady—1 ſee it an y. 

Carb. Vou do? 

Rach. [Looking flill in the cup.] rd ſwear to it from 
this cup.—Here is a ſhip in full fail too—that's Ad- 
miral Dreadnought coming here to ſupper—ay, for 
look'ee, there ate behind his two 1 footmen a- 
horſeback. 

Carb. Upon my word, you have a vaſt deal of 
good company in your cup this evening !—But who is 
this Admiral Dreadnought, and his two lame foot- 
men, as you deſcribe them, on horfeback ? 


Dreadnought, who beat all the French laſt war ? 
Carb. F can't ſay I did; but wiſh be was in the 
ſervice now. 

| Rach. Ah! poor gentleman, he's tao old —beſides, 
he's 


Rach. Did you never hear of the famous Admiral 


} 
F 


| he's going to be married. —He has made 
ailing to the world's end, and back agai 
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voyages 
enough in his time—they ſay, he'd make nothing of 


Card. But this is a kind of conver in detach- 
ments.— When, cruel creature, may I expeR that the 
cartel of Love will bring about an exchange of hearts 
between us? | 

Rach. Really, Sir, 1 think it rather too ſoon to 
propoſe that queſtion. —Befides, Pd have you to know, 
that I like to be courted, as. well as my betters; at 
expect to hear a man talk to me of his flames, and his 
darts, and write-love-ſongs on me. 


S ON G. 


He who'd win my heart muſt ſhew,, 
That he doats upon me fo ; | 4 
Every thought has left him quite, 
But to pleaſe me morn and night: 
Sighing ſtill, I burn, I die, 
In the ſunſhine of thine eye.” 


Woman's heart delights to prove, 
That ſhe conquers man by love ; 
Where is all his boaſted pride, 
When he fits by beauty's fide, 
Sighing ftill, &c. l 
Every warbler of the grove, | 
4 his ſweeteſt = love; 
And the youth to beauty dear, 
Speaks in muſic to her ear: 
Sighing ſtil}, &c. 


Carb. Sdeath! what's that upon your lips? 
1 Upon my lips !—Lord! let me go to the 
* | | 


Carb. Stay, Ray—if you'll give me leave, Ell ew 
you what it is, in Cupid's own mirror. 
[Lies her; 


D z Euter 
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Enter a SHEA. 0 5 
2 Mr. Carbine, your maſter wants yu imme- 
diately. 4 | 
Tm coming, friend. | {a3 4 
Serv. [Sulkily } Very well — il tell him fo 
K 514 
5. I think, Sir, you might have knock d at the 
door, before you tack the liberty of coming into my 
apartment 1 5 
Serv. Why, ſo I did, Ma'am; but you were too 
buſy to mind me. | [Exzt, 
Rach. Saucy jackanapes ! 
Carb. This is the firſt inſtance of bad breeding 1 
have niet in the family. [Exeunt ſeverally. 


SCENE, a Parlour in Admiral Dxzapnoucur's 


by 


_ Miſs Kir TY Dxzapnoucat and Mrs. WII NO r. 


Kirty. Upon my word, there is ſomethieg very 
— 1 in that notion; what, never marry a ſecond 
ume 

Mrs. Wil. You niſappre hend me; I do not cenſure 
the practice in others; I only ſay, that under the 
cucumftances I found myſelt left a widow, it is im- 
poſſible I can ever think of a ſecond huſband. 

Kitty. Then you have no family incun.brance, like 
other women; for wy brother, the Admiral, out of 
regard to Captain Wilmot, has taken your ſon under 
his protection, and means to prov de for him. 

Mrs. Wil. That is one reafcn out of many, why it 


appears to me I ſhould not change my condition: Is 


it not to the merit of my deceaſed huſband I owe the 
favour ſhewn to my ſon ? Is it not to that huſband's 


merit alſo, I am indebted for the aſylum I enjuy un- 
der your biother's hoſpitable roof? if I could for- 


get 


EEE 


4 
1 
: 
Þ 
— 
* 
4 
3 
b 
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get all the love | ever bore the dear partner of my 
heart, gratitude ſays I ſhou'd not infult the memory 
of a man, whioſe ſpirit ſeems ſtill to attend me like 


2 guardian angel, with a fondneſs that ſurvives the 
ave. | 4 
Kitty. Well, as my time is to come yet, I will not 

pretend to anſwer for my conduct when I become a 

widow ; inexperienc'd women often form raſh 

reſolutions, but marriage makes great changes in us. 
Mrs. Mil. It has often ſurpris'd me, Miſs Kitty, haw 


it happens that you have remain'd fo long ſingle? 


Kitty. So long, Ma'am I don't know what you 
mean by long, unleſs you think one ſhou'd marry in 
a bib and tucker. 
. Mrs. Wil. | beg pardon, Ma'am; I only meant to 
obſerve, that your many amiable qualities, united to 
your fortune and family, entitle you to every notice. 

Kitty. Lord ! what can one do with ſuch an out of 
the way being as my brother? who never viſits or ſees. 
company above once or twice a year; indeed what 
company is he fit for, except ſuch fea bears as him- 
felf ? has he not converted the houſe into a kind of 
land man of war ? does ni the family go to bed by 
an Evening gun, and a'u't all the ſervants at night | 
flung up in hammocks ? | 


(Daz Oer, Healing as be enters.) 
Tell the groom to bring me word what trim. the 
ſaddle-horſes are in; and bid the coachman make 
thip ready for a cruife. R 
K:tty, By theſe orders my brother's going abroad. 


* P 22 4 
2 


Enter DggBaDnouGHrT, 
Dread. ] have juſt received a card of compli 
juviting you, Kitt, and the Widow, and myſelf io 
friend Bale's; I nuderſtand that his daughter lays her 
proper courle at laſt, and is now bearing down Ma- 
trimony roads under flying top-fails, 
Kitty. Then Ms. Summers's hopes are all way for 
4am 


3 


thouſand down upon 
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I am poſitive old Bale wou'd never give his daughter 


to him. 0 

Dread. No, no: poor Summers's 
gone to the bottom; the veſſel's 
mander of quality; and I was ſorry to hear it, for 
Summers is as honeſt a fellow as ever broke diſket: I 
wiſh he'd take you in tow, Kitt; he ſhou'd have five 
the binnacle, and as much more 


when death ſets my anchor a peak. | 
. 


hopes are all 


Kitty. Lord, brother, how 
Dread. on. 9 * A. 
boarding-ſchool dock, but what of that ? now it's the 
faſhion to paint the prow every morning, and hang out 
the colours of all nations in the rigging 3 an old hulk 
with a ſheathing of gold, makes ſuch a ginger - btead 
„that ſhe'll} paſs for a new frigate. 

Ars. Wil. I have juſt heard from my fon William, 
Sir: he deſires his moſt reſpectful duty to his bene- 
factor, kis ſecond father. 

Dread. Widow, I regard you, and J regard your 


fon, for the ſake of one, who is gone upon the voyage, 


we muſt all fail without compaſs or pilot. I was lieu- 


_ tenant of the Ruby, when he was rated midſhipman 
on the ſame ſhip's books: from the day he boarded 


the French firſt-rate we took off Brazil, and killed the 
Captain and Lieutenant with his own cutlaſs, I faid 


that he'd turn out one of thoſe days a very brave fel- 


low; and ſo he did; for when he knew it was his 
duty to fight, he never counted his guns, and their 
ſavak prevented him from counting: thoſe of an ene- 


my: he was always the firſt to form the line, the laſt 


out of action, and no man cou'd ſay, he ever diſobeyed 


' a fignal; but his heart was oak, Engliſh oak to the 


centre, and, as if my brave friend cou'd never die, 'till 


that part was wounded, he was ſhot thro' it. 


SONG, 
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Ye gallant ſouls that beat ſo high, 
With England's glory in each vein 


From his example learn to die, 
Whoſe honor never knew one ſtain. 


At break of day two fail appear'd, 
And on the larboard quarter ſtood ; 
For action fira't the decks were clear'd, 
Which ſoon, alas! was dy'd with blood. 


My friend maintain'd th' unequal 6ght, 
Till bringing all his guns to bear ; 1 

With red-hot balls their thunder fright, 
And up one Frenchman blew in air. 


The other ſtruck her colours now, 

But, oh! too late his life to fave ; 
For ere the hoſtile flag was low, 

A ſhot had marked him for the grave. 


Kit. I can't put poor Mr. Summers out of my 
head—T am exceedingly concern's for him ; but | 
do n't ſuppoſe he ever thought fo much about her, 
as ſhe wou'd fain make the world believe. Lord! 
what is ſhe ? a mere auk ward piece of ſtill life !—pray 
widow, what's your opinion of Miſs Bale? 

Adrs. Wil. She's agreeable, but no beauty. 

Dread. Now I fay ſhe is; and what's more, it will 
be a long time before ſhe wants the repairs of ſome 
folks who find fault with her : I have often compared 
a fine young woman to Old England; jealouſy raiſes 
a combination of powers againft both, but in ſpite of 
all compaQs, whether female or Bourbon, the world 
will pay due honors to the broad pendant of beauty 
and the Engliſh Flag | 

_ Kitty. Lord brother, with what countenance can 


vou pretend to talk of beauty? 


* Omitted in the repreſentation. % 
Dread. 
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Dread. Why for that matter, Kitty, I don't think 
n_ of us hang out a good countenance for the 
_ Kitty. Speak for yourſelf. 

Dread. Yours face ſpeak for you. 5 
Kitty. Let us go, Mrs. Wilmot, and prepare for 
the vilit ; he's as rough as his own element. 
[Exeunt Mrs. Wilmot and Miſs Kitty. 
Manet DRADTOUOEr. 

This woman is in a continual tate of mutiny; the's 
harder to govern than a three-decker ; ſhe kept me 
in a ftorm for a long time about my fervants ; but old 
Cable Dreadnought was moar'd too faſt. to his opinion; 
Tu have none of your lazy lolloping land-lubbers 
about me, when I can get real ſeamen to do their 
buſineſs ; honeſt fellows too that bear the marks of 
having ſerved their country. She did n't like Locker, 
the butler, becauſe he's dark of the larboard eye; we 
fought four glaſſes yard arm and yard arm, the day 
his upper works were da : he was then my 
boatſwain, and I gave him charge of the cellar, that 
fo brave a fellow may be always able to wet his 
whiſtle: My ſteward is a difabled purſer, whoſe left 
Band was ſhot off in battle; and after that, I think 
the honor of his right may be refied on. I keep a 
groom, and two footmen, who are all reduc'd to their 
odd joints; then what better coachman could I fix 
upon than an old pilot? He has ſteer d me fafely 
thro' many a rough ſea, and hard gale ; and whilſt he 


bas an eye in his head to ſee the compaſs, daum me! 


if I take the helm out of his hands. 


Enter Gxoom with a wooden Leg. 
Cm. m come to know when your Honor means 
to weigh anchor. 


Dread. Have the caitle laid in their complement 
of oats ? 


Groom. They are now at meſs; which does your 


Honor tide ? the Flying Fiſh, or the Dolphin? 
4821 


Dread. 
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Dread. Neither; as the eveaing looks a little glum, 
Il keep with the women between decks. 


| [Exis Groom. 
Oh ! here comes the coachman.. | | 
Enter Box EAS. 


Ber. Pm ſurpris'd fo fine a ſeamen as your Honor 
would venture out to-night. 
Dread Why not, old Boreas ? 

Bor. The wind ſets right in our teeth. =P . 
Dread. Can't you make the vo by tacks 
 Bor. The worſt on't is, the wb? * ſo freſh, that 
I fear my box will go by the board. | 

Dread. Then you had better unſhip it entirely, 


and ſteer in the boot. 


Bor. Shall I let this here dog-vane ſtill fly from 


my weather-quarter ? | 
[Shewing his hat wwith a little vane fluck in it. 


Dread. What, you lubber ! this ſtormy night? take 
it down. But harkee, Boreas, your topfails are wet, 
you'll overſet us. | 

Boy. Did Jever ſerve your Honor fo by ſea or land? 
No; fleady's the word, in all weathers, and in all 
latitudes, with old Bob Boreas. 


S ON G. 


Thro' winds and waves, in days that are no more, 

J held the helm, and ne'er ran foul of ſhore ; 

In pitch-dark nights my reck'ning prov'd fo true, 
We rode out ſafe the hardeſt gale that blew. 

And when for fight the ſignal high was ſhewn, 
Thro' fire and ſmoke old Boreas ſtraight bore down ; 
And now my timbers are not fit for lea, 

Old England's wooden walls my toaſt ſhall be. 


From age to "ge, as ancient ſtory ſhews 

We rul d the deep, in ſpite of envious foes ; 
And till aloft, tho' worlds combine, we'll rife, 
If all at home are ſplic'd in friendly ties. 


% 
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Ja loud broadfides we'll tell both France and Spain, 
We're own'd by Neptune ſov'reigns of the main. 
Oh! would my timbers were now fit for ſea ! 
Yet England's wooden walls my toaſt ſhall be. 
[Exit Boreas, 


Manet ADMIRAL. 


Dread. There's not an officer in the Navy has a 
finer crew of ſervants—I could n't be better ferv'd, or 
more at my eaſe, if I were at ſea again. Beſides, 
what a pleaſure it is to provide comfortable births 
for ſo many brave fellows, who are all diſabled to a 
man, in the honorable ſervice of their country ! 


[Ext. 
Exs of the Srconp Acr. 
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SCENE changes to Miſe Mex co Houſe at Bath, 


Summers, Miſs Meicoms, end CharLoTTE. 


SUMMERS. 
E are not ſafe a moment longer in this houſe ; 
therefore do, dear Charlotte, let me prevail 
on you to quit it Miſs Melcomb will accompany 


ou. 
: Miſs Mel. Certainly I will. 

Charl. But now that my father knows I am here, 
it will be impoſſible for us to remain concealed any 
where in Bath. 

Sum. Then you mean to give yourſelf up to him? 

Charl. I know not what to do; the confuſion and 
anxiety of my thoughts is more than I can bear. 

Sum, Has then my dear Charlotte no confidence in 
ker Summers ? | | 
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Thy image dear upon my heart, 
So deep is graved by Love; 

No time, or change can make it part, 
Or wean my thoughts to rove. 


r 


Time from his wings diſpenſes ſtil}, 
Some charm unknown before ; 
With love increaſed my heart to fill, 

And bind me to adore, 


Thus medals bear th' imperial grace, 
And are with wonder ſhewn; - 

W hole ages can't the ſtamp deface, 
Until they're ”_ down. 


e 
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Miſs Mel. Shall I ring, Charlotte, for the car- 
riage ? F 
Sum. Stay, my dear Ma'am ; an excellent expedi- 
ent has come into my head—PI} get a chair for her; 
you and III take poſſeſſion of the carriage; as we 
have reaſon to expect her father is this moment in 
purfuit of her, we may poſſibly meer him; and the? 
his ſuſpicions might induce him to ſearch a poſt-chaiſe 
fot his daughter, he never will dream of examining 
a chair. | 
Miſs Mel. It's very true, and I commend your pru- 
dence for undertaking the buſineſs yourſelf. 
Fus. There is no confiding in ſervants on ſuch an 
occaſion. [ Exit Summers. 


Manet Miſs MzLcous and CnaRTLOr TE. 


+ Miſs Mel. Who cou'd have expected that a girl of 
your ſpirit, Charlotte, would have made ſo much dif- 
ticulty about eloping with the man of her heart? laſt 
ſummer, if profeſſions may be relied on, you would 
have fled with your Oroondates any where. 

_  Charl. 1 own, Harriet, the juſtice of your reproach, 
and bluſh at my inconſiſtency; I am a downright re- 
—_— to the cauſe of Love, and am almoſt tempted 
to believe what poets feign of that capricious paſſion. 


$ ON G. 


1n the prime of the year, when ſoft nightingales ſing, 

And young May prints a kiſs on the cheek of the 
ſpring ; 

That, ye ſwains, is the ſeaſon to woo the coy fair, 

For their looks will diſcloſe what they bluſh to declare. 


Cupid flies from old Winter, with ſnows on his head, 
And thro” = his chill reign, he aims ſhafts tipt with 
lead; 
But in ſummer the God flies on pinions ſo bold, 
He drops ſweets from his wings, and ſhoots arrows 
of gold. | 
5 [A vie- 
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[ 4 violent knocking heard at the door. 
 Chazl. Oh! heavens! who can this be? 

Miſs Mel. Don't be alarmed, Vil go and fee myſelf. 
** 
Rach. ¶ Misbout.] I muſt ſee her this moment. | 

Enter RachTL, haſtily, 

Oh! dear Mam, every thing is diſcover'd l my 
old matter knows where you are, and vows ven ce 

againſt Mr. Summers—but it's all your own fault. 


Chart. My own fault, Rachel? 


Rach. Yes, Ma'am, your own fault ; z why did n't 
you go off to Scotland at once? | 


Charl. Would you adviſe me, Rachel, to take fo 


naſh a ſtep? 


Rach. By my troth, Ma'am, I think it is the only 


-prudent ſtep you could have taken.— I'm ſure I give 


you as good advice as Id give myſelf upon ſuch an 
occaſion. 


Charl. I am going to retire immediately from this 


houle to a place of more ſecurity. 


Rach. Security —Fiddleſtick !—1 tell you again 
and again, to go off to Scotland.—-Lord, your Lady- 


ſhip ! what is the journey? — I'd go twice as fat for & 
good huſband. 


Ss O N G. 


The very e journey T once took myſelf, 
But not for a hufband—heigho ! | 
My mittreſs, afraid that ſhe'd lie on the ſhell, 

Elop'd with a ſprightly young beau. 


What pairs of fine turtles we met on the road, 
All billing and cooing—heigho ! 

Nay, ſome for the journey ſuch fondneſs had ſhew'd, 
An infant they took for a beau. 


Oh! what wou'd I give now to be in your place [ 
I ne'er wou'd ſtand ſighing—heigho! 
But try if Youth cou'd not from Age win the race, 
And fly with my Webel young beau. 
2 
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i I violent Inociing beard at the door. 
There now, Ma'am Will you believe me ? they are 
come, as Pm a living finner! and, being found here, 
I ſhall be thought one of the accempliſb d, as well as 
your Ladyſhip. 

Charl. No, Rachel, you ſhan't ſuffer y my ac- 
count; that door yondet, [ Pointing to a dior. ] leads 
through to the ſervants' hall, from whence you may 
eaſily make your eſcape. | | 
| Rach. I can't find in my heart to leave you. 

| Charl. You can be of no ſervice to me; fly inſtantly 
to my dear Angelica, and let her know my ſituation. 

Rach. Dear heart, dear heart! You are the only 
young lady in England who would have miſs'd fuch 
an opportunity ! | [Exit Rach. 


Re-enter Miſs MeLcoms, 


Miſs Mel. The gentleman who came with you and 
Mr. Summers here, begs to fee you ; ſhall I ſhew 
him in? 

| *Charl. By all means. 


Miſs Mel. [Goes to the door.) Pleaſe to walk this 


way, Sir. 
Enter Colonel MounrrORD and Carmine, 


Mountf. Madam, with all the expedition the nature 
of my ſituation would admit of, | have returned to 
enquire how Fortune had diſpos d of you and my 
friend in my abſence. 

Charl. All our hopes are fruſtrated, Sir; my father 
has diſcovered us. 

Mount f. Where is Mr. Summers in a moment of fo 
much danger? 

Charl. He has bethought himſelf of a chair to re- 
move me from this houſe: the diſcovery was made by 
one of his own (ſervants ; therefore he wiſhes to con- 
vey me off without the knowledge of any of the fa- 


I. 
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mily, When you knocked at the door, I thought it 


bo 


was my father; | am not fate a minute here. 5 

Mount f. I would fain, dear Madam, make yoo "'Y 
tender of my ſervices ; but what aſſiſtance can I lend 
ou, flranger as 1 am in this part of the world Foo 
Let me ſee —let me fee——{[ Ming. ls there no 
way by which I can ſhew at leaſt my good intention? 
An excellent thought has come into my head; Fil 
take her to my father in-law's, and introduce her to 
my dear Charlotte: that excellent girl will campaſ- 
ſionate her diſtteſs, and give her a ſecure afylum.— 
[Turns to Charlotte. If you'll venture yourſelf, 
Ma'am, under my protection, T1] conduct you to the 
houſe of a young lady who is very ſhortly to be my 
wife, whole goodneſs of heart will make her happy in 
ſerving you. | 

Char. What ſhall I do, Harriet? 

Miſs Mel. Upon my word, | think you had better 
accept of the gentleman's invitation. 5 

Charl. But how will Mr. Summers know where to 
find me ? 

Mounty. My ſervant ſhall wait his return. Do 

ou, Carbine, ſtay for Mr. Summers; let him follow 
in the chair, and conduct him with the greateſt ſecrecy 
into my apartment: don't, if poſſible, let one of the 
family fee him, till you have informed me that he is 
come. 

Carb. Your Honor may depend upon my conduct - 
ing the gentleman under ſafe eſcort. 

Mount f. Cheat up, dear Ma'am; you ſhall ſoon be 
in a place of ſafety. i [Exeunt. 


Manet CARBINE. 


My maſter is deviliſh gallant to-night !==When 1 
found him fo wonderfully taken with his miſtreſs, 
nothing ran in my head but a warm kitchen fire-fide, 
and the ſmoking hat proſpect of a good ſupper. —Then 
to be obliged to ſtrike my tent, and — = a mo- 
ment fo critical] had Jul opened my firſt battery 


3 againſt 
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againſt the heart of the chamber · maid, a fine ſprightly 
wench of eighteen, with a ſoft rolling blue eye, that 


ſends every glance like a ſhot from a rifle-barrel.—lc 
. was cursd unlucky, to be obliged to raiſe the ſiege, 
' when faw the Governor preparing to ſend out a flag 
of truce to ſurrender the garriſon ! 


S ON G. 


A foldier's life is always ſweet ; 

In every town a fair we meet: 

The martial drum, and gay cockade, 

Is ſure to win each village maid : 

To diftant climes with him ſhe'd go, 
And brave each toil, and threat'ning foe ? 

But this the ſoldier's rule fhould be, 

Love ftill the fair—yet ſtill be free. 


Tho' beauty boaſts of pow'rful charms, 

More fatal far than hoſtile arms ; 

From ambuſh tho' the fair ruth on, 
Vet never let the ſoldier run. 

Bold as a lion, let him prove 

The fallies of impetuous love : 

Far ever this his rule ſhould be, 

To love the fair—yet till be free. 


| Enter Sunn xs, followed by tao Porters with a Chair. 


| Sum. Come, get into the chair immediately 
Why, ſhe's gone Looſing round with ſurpriſe. 


where you may be fure her father will never 
dream of ſeeking her ; and I was left behind to con- 
duct you there. 
Sum, Oh! Jam fatisfied, fince ſhe's with my friend; 
but has there been any alarin in my abſence, to occa- 
ſion this fudden departure? : 
Carb. A devil of an alarm, it ſeems ! the poor lady 
was frighten'd out of her wits, ——- But come, Sir, get 
you 


arb. Yes, Sir, ſhe's gone with wy maſter to a 


—— 
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u into the chair ; and for fear of,accidents, draw the 
— cloſe about you. [Summers goes into the chair. 
Fil march on before, and be the van-guard to 
your Honor in the trenches. lun. 


SCENE changes to Balr's Houſe. 


Enter ANGELICA. 


Ang. What upon earth can have become of this 

Colonel? He left the houſe abruptly, and nobody 
can tell where he is gone to, or when he will zeturn. 
Does this behaviour correſpond with the paſſionate 
declaration he made to me of love t His words and 
actions are downright contradictions. 


Enter Mrs. WIINM or. 


Mrs. Wil. My dear Ma'am, I am under the greae- 

eſt anxiety for you ; have you heard from Miſs Bale 
et ? 

r Ang. I expect Rachel with news every moment. 

Mrs. Wil. 1 wiſh; Ma'am, it were in my power to 
aſſiſt you with more than my good wiſhes. 

Ang. My deat Mrs. Wilmot, it is aſſiſting me ma- 
terially, to have a perſon in whom I can repoſe a con- 
hdence. 

Mrs. Wil. Suppoſe I break the matter to the 
Admiral, and ftrive to gain hun over to your in- 


terelt ? 


Ang. That's a forlorn hope indeed !==My uncle 
propoſed him to me for a huſband; and, but for 
Charlotte's elopement, I ſhould have had the old Ad- 
mira}, before this time, breathing out his paſſion in 
tull gales at my feet. | | 
_ Mrs, Wil. You don't know, Ma'am, my 
friend's character; was he even in love with you, and 
afterwards told of the mutual attachment between you 


and the Colonel, he would take a pride in reſigning his 
pretenſions. | 


Ang. 
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A. 1 ſhould not like to truſt him. 

Mrs. Wil. He is the true Engliſh ſeaman ; rough 
as the element on which he ance fought the battles of 
his country ; but there is a tenderneſs of heart, and a 
greatneſs of ſoul about him, not always found under 
a more poliſhed out-ſide.— He is « ftranger to difſi- 
mulation himſelf, and abhors it in others. But 
indeed 1 have often obſerved, that the manners of 
Britiſh ſeamen are peculiar to themſelves ; as if there 
was ſomething that mended the heart, and purified 
' the mind, in the very air of the ocean. 

A. A prope; # here he comes. ——1 thought he 
had been out with my uncle. 
© Ars. Wil. Suppoſe then I fpeak to him? 


Ang. Vll ſpeak for myſelf ; there is a better thought 


than yours come into my head. 
Mrs. Wil. Then Ill leave you together; but re- 
member the character I have given you of him. 


[Exit Mrs, Wilmot. 


Manet ANGELICA. 


Ang. Now, Cupid ! take the ſharpeſt arrow from 
your quiver, and convert it into a harpoon, to ſtiike 
this Leviathan in love for me | 


Enter DxE aDnoucur. 


© Dread. I have ſhorten'd ſail, and left fiiend Bale's 
ſquadron, now in chace of his daughter, to come 
along-ſide of you, my little American packet. 


Ang. Upon my word, Admiral, you pay me a very 
great compliment. 


Dread. Not I, ſweetheart; I hope I'm too much 


of a ſeamen to pay compliments.—But, in few words, 

I like you; and, what's more, though tis full fifty 

years ſince I was rated a Midſhipman, you are the firit 
ever ſtruck my colours to. - 

Ang. I proteſt, Admiral, it's dangerous to liſten to 
vou: you naval gentlemen ate ſo uſed to conqueſt, 
nothing can teſiſt you. 

Dread. 
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Dread. | wiſh, fait Lady, I could make a conqueſt 


of heart. | 
Ax. Make a prize of it, you ſhould ſay, Ad- 
iral 


miral. g 

Dread. If ſuch a prize had fallen into my hands, 
all the jewels in the ſalt ſeas, ſhould not ranſom it 
from me. 

Ang. Hold, hold, Admiral: there are many ca 
tures made, which do not turn out upon trial to be 
good prizes. 

Dread. That's very true, Ma'am ; but when there 
is any foul play in the caſe, the veſſel is diſcharg d at 
Doctors Commons. 12 

Ang. If I ſhould liſten to your profeſſions, how 
can I be certain that you are fincere ? | 

Dread. How do I know what degree of Latitude 


Jam in, by taking an obſervation of the ſun when it 


is in the meridian ? OY 
Ang. Man is well expreſs'd by the fun, before mar- 


| riage ; but I'm of opinion, the moon has more to do 


with him afte:wards, did you never take an obſerva- 


| tion of that planet? 


Dread. J don't know how it is, Ma'am, but this 
converſation appears to me a kind of traverſe failing : 
and then a woman trims ſo ſharp, ſhe always wits Uo 
weather gage of me? 

Ang. Ycu promiſe then to be conſtant ? 

Dread. As the neci/le to the north. | 

Ang. But marriage n ay prove an approach too cloſe, 
and when that happens, watiners report that there is 
always a great variation. | 
Dread. Madam, your wit enables you to fire two 
broadfides to my one; then let me aim a ſhot ever fo 
well, it does no manner cf execution, for want of 
ſtrength in my powder : having obliged me therefore 
to drop a- tern, I wiſh to know, before I ſheer off, 
whether I ſhall ever hoiſt my flag on board of the 
America. 

Ang. Why, Admiral, my marriage depends entirely 
upon that of my couſin. * 

Dread. 


4 * „ teh 
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-— Dread. —— | * 

An l made a ſolem ſe never to gi 

1 18 man, difpoſed he 
Summers; and here I make another promiſe, never to 
_ -marry at all, if ſhe's wedded to the Colonel. 

Ang. Tt does not, fingly, Sir—my reſolution is fix'd. 
Oh, that odious Colonel ! it is he who has caus'd all 
our confuſion : I am told that he has declared, he will 
not leave the houſe without a wife. 85 
© Dregg. Say you fo? Ill try him— I'll fend him a 
cha , and make him eat his words; or he ſhall 
blow old Cable out of the water. 

As. Not for the world! fo precious do I hold your 
life, that to preſerve it, I'd even break my promiſe 
and _ him myfelf ? | 
Dread. And leave me to founder! I tell you what, 
Ma'am, Pill make him an offer of my ſiſter He can't 
want a wife, more than ſhe wants a huſband ? to my 
knowledge the has been theſe twenty years heaving 
out the lead, but never cou'd get into proper ſound- ö 
ings. 3 1 
wn Do you think he'll have her? i 
* Dread. If he wants a wife fo much, he will. 
Ag. Well, do any thing but challenge him; try 
once more your influence with my uncle ; *twill break 
my heart if Charlotte's marriage with the Colonel 
ſuou d oblige me to deny you. [Exit Angelica, 


Manet DEAD NOVO EHT. 


Old and ſeaſon d as my own heart is, ſuch an ac- 
cident wou'd go near ftarting a plank in it. Well, 
Cable, you are come to your moorings at laſt—A wife 
bas brought you too, and you'll have ſafe riding for 
 thereft of your life in the Downs—But hold, cries 
maſter Prudence, is it calm weather always in that 5 
quarter? Wives are a kind of ſmall craft, and when | 
they happen-to carry but little ballaſt, a cap-full of 
wind overſets them. —Befides, you are an old _ 

» 
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Cable; fitter for a guard-ſhip than a. convoy, An 
old we of was may lie . fate * at the Nore, 
under double anchots; and ſo may I at Baichelos's- 
Point with a ſingle hauſer ; but ſhould either of us 
part from our ſtations, and the 282 freſhen. 
why we may drive up ia diltreſs ta Graveſend, and 
ground there. Marriage is a v0 round the wand: 
2 man muſt expect to meet with all weathers before h 
completes it. Tis fafe and pleaſant enough till 
paſs the Cape of Good Hope 3 but it * ſhip 


without fault, and an able ſeaman, to ; Cape 
Horn. „ n 
Enter Miſs Kirr v. 


Miſs Kitty, What, the refin'd, the reſerv'd, the 
ſentimental Miſs Bale, to elope after all! 
Dread. You'd ſhape juſt the ſame courſe yourſelf, 
— if a young fellow to your mind propos'd the 
cruiſe, . 
Mifs Kitty. I am always fure of your good word, 
brother; but 'tis well known that Kiuy Dreadnought 
is not one of the flirts of the preſent day. 
: Dread. No ; your day is paſt: but chear up, my 
girl, after all I think I have hit upon a meſs-mate 
| tos you. "Toa 
i Miſs Kitty, Upon my word, you have a moſt deli- 
7 cate mode of communicating your ſentiments :—Pix'd 
| upon a meſs-mate for me! | 
Dread. I mean a huſband ; that is, if we can per- 
ſuade him to have you——now, in that caſe you muſt 
know, that having caſt my eyes on a fair damſel, I 
—— myſelf to grapple; ſo we fhall both be in the 
ilboes. 


Mifs Kitty. Why, brother, have you any notion of 


marriage? 


5 Dread. Yes, I have; I hope you don't think me 
: too old for the ſervice? * 


Miſs Kitty. Oh! not at all; old batchelors take 
young wives every day, and charming lives they lead 


of it, 
Dread. 


. 
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our ſiſter ? 
0 think of the Colonel who 
Bale's daughter? 
itty.. Lord, brother! what do you mean by 
man to me for a huſband I never ſpoke 


\ Dreatl. Spoke to! Don't mind that; you'll make 
p your lee-way after marriage. 
itty ; keep within my wake, and have a ſharp-look- 

out—as foon as I make the ſignal, you may expect 


him to bear down immediately for the engagement. 
1 [Exit. 
Manet Mi/s KITT v. 
This us ed propoſal has put me all in a 
Hutter ſhan't be able to look one of the family in 


the face, and they will ſo ſtare at me when the match 
comes to be talk'd of publicly |—-] proteſt unmar- 
ried young women go through a great deal—the 
world takes a malicious pleaſure in putting them out 
of countenance. But the trial ſcene W be, when 


he 3 the thing to me himfelf !—My ſpirita will 

never ſupport me! Exit. 
Enter Boxzas and Racuti. 

Rach. So you have never been married, Mr. Bo- 


reas ? | 

Bor. Why, do you ſee, my pretty wench, I never 

met one to my mind before, tho” I have made as many 
and touched at as many ports, where falt 

water flows, as molt navigators. 


8 ON G. 


If you'll conſent, my lovely dear, 
© be a failor's wife, 
By truth you'll find him always ſteer, 
Throughout the cruize of life, 


—— 80, do you hear, 
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No jealous winds with rage ſhall roll, 

To veer his courſe from love ; 
True as the needle to the pole, 


His heart ſhall ever prove. 


I've been on India's wealthy coaſt, 
But nothing there I prize, 
lips can boaſt, 


Like rubies which t 
Like diamonds in thoſe eyes. 


Rach. But, Mr. Boreas, won't the world ſay that 
you are rather too old for me ? | 

Bor. Not at all—In chooſing a huſband, you ſhould 
aQ like an experienced carpenter, who always prefers 
ſeaſon'd oak to green timber. 

Rach. Why, that's very true; and now I look at 
you again, I think your appearance wonderfully 
mended—better begin late than never.——l have 
often heard our gardener ſay, that if you nip a roſe- 
bud in the ſpring, it will bloſſom at Chriitmas.—-So 
now, as we are to be ſweethearts—and all that—I 
expect you'll do me a favour—— 

Bor. Ay, that I wi. [Offers to kiſs ber. 

Rach. Oh, Lord ! that is n't the favour I wanted. 

Boy, But I know it is—ſo come, don't be ſhame- 
faced. [ Kiſes ber. 

Rach. No, no, Mr. Boreas !—-The favour I want- 
ed was, to try if you cou'd n't contrive to keep the 
Admiral here all night. 

Bor. Tm under failing orders already. : 

Rach. But cou'd n't you appear as if you were a 
little overtaken in liquor ? | 

Bor. Why, look ee, ſweetheart —I hate falſe ap- 
pearances of every kind - but if you'll contrive to get 
me the ſtuff, in leſs than an hour Pll contrive to be 
upon my beam- ends. 

Rach. Then come along, and you ſhall have a 
bottle of Madeira to begin with. 


7 DUET. 
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DU E T. 


Boy. Truth is the cordage binds my keart, 
And that will break if we muſt part. 
' Rach. Then pry'thee be advis d by me, 
And Love your pilot ſafe ſhall be. 
Bor. By the ſtars above I've known 
Rocks and ſhelves at night to ſhun; 
But thoſe eyes henceforth ſhall be 
Like the ſtars in heav'n to me. 
Rach. You'll neer deceive me ? 
Bor. Not I, believe me. 
Rach. Oh, what a charming ſwain is mine! 
For. Oh, what a blooming prize is mine! 


[Exeunt, 


SCENE changes do a dark Room. Enter MounTtro kD | 


and CHarLOTTE, muffled up in a long Cloak, 


| Mounef. This, Madam, is the kouſe—you'll excuſe 

me leaving you in the dark ; you ſhall have lights 

immediately. 58 [Exit Mountford. 
Manet CyarLoTTE. _ 

Charl. This gentleman, though a ſtranger to me, is 
Summers's friend, and as ſuch I have relied on him. 
— Perhaps it was imprudent to accept of his protec- 
tion without knowing him better ; but my fears de- 
— me of all reflection. have one comfort, 


„to think it is better being taken any where 


than home again. 

Re-enter MounTtronD with Lights, 
Mauntf. For fear of diſcoveries, you ſee, Ma'am, I 
have brought the lights myſelf—and now Pll go for 
my dear Charlotte. —__ [Exit Mountfard. 
. Charl. His dear Charlotte !—-I find this lady and I 
are name-fakes.—{ Looks round ber with aftoniſhment. 
Can I credit my ſenſes ?!—Why, he has brou 
me to my own houſe !——What madneſs, to put myſelf 
in 


en . io Ld 
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in the pdwer of an utter ſt ! This man has 
been ſuborn d by my father, and, under of 
friendſhip for 2 has betrayed me.— What 
ſhall 1 do ? — Which way ſhall I turn me, to ſhun the 
ruin hanging o'er my head 1— There is no way of 
avoiding it; I reſign myſelf to my fate. [Throws ber- 

ſelf in a chair, and appears buried in deſpondency. 


| AnctLica and MounTronp appear bebind CuAx- 
| LOTTE, at the upper end of the Stage. 


Ang. Who in the world can he have got with him? 
Mountf. She is belov'd by that friend I eſteem moſt 
upon earth; and as ſuch I beg you wou'd conſider 
her? 
Ang. Your recommendation, Colonel, would go a 
reat way towards winning my eſteem for any body's 
th one of my own lex, and unhappy, has a claim 
upon my heart for every ſervice it can render her. 
Mount f. Generous girl | J expected you would ſay 
as much, —But come, let me make you and this lady 
acquainied—Madam, give me leave [Mount. and 
Ang. advance towards Char.] to introduce you. 
Char. /coks up at bim and Arg. 
Ang. Oh, Heavens! is it you ? 
| Mountf. What then, you know each other? 

Charl, [With reſentment.) It ſeems, Sir, as if that 
ſurprized you! : | 

Mountf. It does, upon my ſoul! but I am very glad 
of it—tor now, I ſuppoſe, I may leave you togeil. er 
without ceremony. 

Ang [Greatly agitated] Whenever you pleaſe. 
1 (To Angelica } Jam going to ſpeak to Mr. 
e. 
— Does he know nothing of my being here 
yet 

Mountf. Not a ſyllable ; but ſuppoſe I let him into 
the ſecret ? | 

Charl. The ſooner the better; when that's over, my 
mind will be ſomewhat eaſier, | 


F 2 Meountf. 
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. Mauntf. You are perfectly right, Ma'am ; and there- 
fore Ell go find him immediately. 
| | [Going.—Angelica flops him. 
An. Before you go, | inſiſt upon ſpeaking to you. 
 MAfcunef. Yonder ] fee him walking along the gal- 
let me loſe this opportunity muſt hit 
him to a ſecond, or there is no ſpeaking to him. 
| [Runs off. 
Ang. Stay, Colonel—Mountford, come back ! 
Chart, Can that poſſibly be Colonel Mountford ? 
Ang. He himſelf.—by whatever wnndertul turn of 
chance you came into his power. 
Charl. | ſcarcely know myicii—3:!! 1 can tell vou is, 


that I faw him in Summers company; ſuppoled him 


| his friend, and put myſelf under his protection. 


Ang. Then your being brought here, was a plot 


| concerted between this man and your father? 
Char. Don't you verceive it ? . 
Teo plainly for my happineſs—and yet when 
I confider the matter more waturely, I am half in- 
clined to think he did not know you——you remember 
his ſervant already took me for vou; and he himſelf, 
to the lafl moment, addreſſed me by the name of 
Charlorte. Z 
Char. Grant that he might for ſome time have 
been under a miſtake of that nature; don't you ima» 
gine that my father bas long ſince undeceiv'd him? 
no, it was a deep laid ſcheme, to impoſe on the cre- 
dulity of poor Summers. | | 
Ang. If your ſuſpicions be well founded, he is the 
moſt accompliſhed of Hypoctites—when he recon:- 
mended you juſt now to wy proteQion, his words, his 
every look breathed nothing but fincerity and com- 
on. 
— The villain who wears his purpoſe in his 
face will be ſhunned ,; he muſt ſheath his dagger in a 
ſmile before he can wound with it. 
Ang Oh, thatevery heait was like mine, a ſtranger 
to diſſimulation! Why is the countenance made a 
maſk for the foul, when it ſhould be a 2 
lc 
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which every eye might behold the true features of 
the mind, in the deformity of vice, or the lovelineſs 
of virtue ! | 

Char, Now all's over, here he comes with my fa- 


ther 
Bale. [Without ] I tell you, Colonel, you are de- 
ecived—it is not poſſible! | 


Enter Bate and MounTrord ; the former appears 
aftoniſhed, ſeeing CHarLoTTS. 


Bale. Eh! wy eyes are none of the beſt ; but if 
there be any dependance on them, that is my daugh- 
ter Charlotte. 

Char. Now, Angelica, what do you think of the 
honour of your Colonel? 

Ang. Lei us leave the room; the ſhock of being 
diſappointed in my opinion of him, is more thin my 
ſpirits can bear. [Exeunt Angelica end Charlotte: 


Manet MounTrorD and Bale, 


Mountf. Did you take notice of the other young 
lady in company with Miſs Bale? 

Pale. Certainly I did. | 

Mountf. Have you any objections to her continuing 
in the family a few days ? | 

Bale. Objection! Zounds ! what objection can I 
poſſibly have ? | 

Mountf. Why to be ſure, Sir, you can have no rea- 
fonable objection; and yet it's not one man in a thou- 
fand who wou'd be fo indulgent. | 

Bale. Indulgent do you call it? Damme! if I'd 
bid her quit my houſe, if ſhe choſe to remain in it 


' theſe twenty years. ; 


Mountf. [Shaking him by the band.] Truly, Sir, 
this is very kind, very kind of you indeed; and be 


aſſured 1 ſhall ever grateſuily remember the obliga- 


tion ? 
Bale. Upon my word this is very pleaſant. But 
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ſeriouſly, Colonel, do you think it fuch a favour, 
that I permit my niece to continue in the houſe with 
her couſin ? 

Mountf. What then, ſhe's your niece ? 

Bale. Only my brother's daughter. 

Mount. Oh, the devil! I have made a charming 
blunder, to bring a woman who had eloped, to the 
houſe of her uncle—1 might as well have brought her 
to her father's, Lid. 


Enter CA II IXI. 


Carb. A word in your ear, vir. 
[Carb. and Mount. retire to the back of the ſtage. 


Bale. 1 am fo perplex'd with falſe appearances on 


every fide, that | cannot diſtinguiſh between the tha- 
dow and the ſubſtance. Well, if Charlotte did elope, 
it is evident the Colonel knows nothing of the mat- 
ter; andit's not my buſineſs to undeceive him—there 
is ſomething very extraordinary in all this! and yet 

there may be method in it, if 1 cou'd find it out. 
| | [ Coming forward, 

Mountf. Go warn him inſtantly of his danger, 
8 [Exit Carbine. 


Enter SERVANT. 


Serv. Sir, Mr. Summers is in the houſe, 
Bale. Summers! what a piece of aſſurance! 
Meuntf. Don't be angry with bim, Sir ; for he ne- 
ver would have come here, if 1 had 'nt ſuggeſted the 
ſcheme. 
Bale. O, then this was a ſcheme of your ſuggeſt- 
PP - ? 
„ Entirely and as he has taken up his quar- 
ters with you, I hope you won't drive him out of the 


garrifon, 
Bale. There are certain quarters in Moorfields that 
I think will become your garriſon. [Afede. 


Mount. Come, come, Mr. Bale, you muſt be poor 
Summers“ 
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Syummers's friend—nay, I inſiſt upon t—If you knew 
how many good qualities he poſſeſſed, by Heaven ! 
you wou'd regard him as a ſon. . 
Bale. Zounds l wau'd you with that he was my 
fon ? 
Mount. I wiſh he was your nephew. 
Summers. [Without.] | inſiſt upon admittance. 


Enter SUMMERS» 


Sum. Mr. Bale, you may think it extraordinary to 
ſee me in your houſe—but do not attribute my pre- 
ſence to either diſreſpe&, or any intention of injury; 


| before I came here I was trepann'd by a falſe friend. 


[ Points to Mountford. 

Bale. Damme! if I don't think you both were 
trepan'd. Go 

Mountf. Was it at me, Summers, you levell'd that 
infinuation ? g | 

Sum. At you, Mountford—once the friend of my 
boſom, who has ſtung my heart, becauſe he was near- 
eſt to it. 

Mountf. Was ever any thing fo unreaſonable as this 
man? ] was juſt making your peace with Mr. Bale. 

Sum. Perfidious Hypocrite ! do not attempt any 
longer to impoſe on my credulity—why did n't you 
avow the truth like a man, when you knew my paf- 
ſion for Charlotte? | 

Mount. For whom ? 3 

Bale, For my daughter - whom this good friend 
your's was ende2vouring to ſteal away from you. 

Mount. He pretended love to your niece. 

Bale. That was all a pretence to impoſe upon you. 

Mountf. Dare you maintain to my face, Summers, 
that it is to the daughter of this gentleman your 
pretenſions aſpire ? 

Sum. Dare | ?—T never will reſign my claim to her, 
but with my life! 

Mountf. Then you ſhall win her at the hazard of 
that life. Draw, thou diſhonour to the name of 


fiiend ! | 
Sum, 
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Sum. Ay, this is acting the villain with conſiſt- 
ency! [ Both draw and fight. 


Enter ADMIRAL. 
Adm. What, friends and allies exchanging broad- 
 fides !—Break up the line, I fay, immediately 
[Strikes up their points with his ſword. 
Sum. 'Tis no matter, Colonel—though we are in- 
terrupted now, depend upon it, you ſhall not carry off 
| the prize ſo eaſily. | 
Bate. Tis very well, Sir! but I wiſh you would 
carry yourſelf out of my houſe. | | 
Mountf. No, Mr. Bale—let him ftay till I convince 
him that his paſſion for my dear Charlotte is ridicu- 
louſly ill-founded ; as a proof of ir, Summers, here l 
folemnly engage to reſign all claim to her, if ſhe gives 
you the preference. | 
* Sum. No, no, Colonel—there is no ſuch generoſity 
about you ? 
Mountf. By Heaven! I am ferious—and here comes 
the lady to ratify my ſincerity. 


Enter ANGBELICa and CARLO TT. 


Sum. My dear Charlotte 
_— [Interrupling bin, and taking Angelica 4 
the band.] No, Sir, here is your dear Charlotte—a 
if ſhe declares 
Bale. [ Interrupting Mountford.] Before I hear any 
more declarations from you, Colonel, tell me who do 
you think that lady is ? [Pointing ta Angelica. 
Mountf. Your daughter, Sir, to be ture !—my ever 
adorable Charlotte! [Kifſes her hand with rapture. 
Bale. She may be your ever aderable—but ſhe hap- 
ns to be my niece Angelica ! = 
Mountf. Is this true, Ma'am ? 
Arg. It is even fo, Sir—but | hope it was not to 2 
name that you have been making ſo many paſſionate 
profeſſions ? 


A hen 


Mount /. E 
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Mount f. Madam, your beauty, your accompliſh- 
ments, have rivetted fetters upon my heart, no earthly 


power can break afunder ? 


Bale. Though matters are not taking the turn 1 
could wiſh, there is ſomething like the appearance of 
method at laſt. Well, Colonel, as there can be no 
more miſtakes, let me introduce you to the real Char- 
lotte, who is to be your wife. 

Mount, | beg leave to withdraw my claim, Sir, in 
favour of my friend Summers, who, I hope, is now 
convinc'd I never entertain'd a thought of taking his 
miſtreſs from him. Your beauteous niece—— 

Bale. What the devil, Sir! are you going to annul 
the bargain between your father and me? 
Sir, my beauteous niece is diſpos'd of. 

Ang. What! wfthout my own conſent ? 

Mountf. Diſpos'd of! to whom? 

Bale. To my friend here, the Admiral—this fine 
old ſeaman ; that, if all our Commanders were like 
him, not a power in Europe dare hre a gun upon the 
ſeas without the conſent of England. | 

Dread. Avaſt, avaſt ! friend Bale |—Flattery is a 
quickſand, and let us ſteer Cicar of it. The lady 
is about to be put in commiſſion with a better officer, 
— When you 1 the match to me, I knew no» 
thing of there being younger claims in queſtion; if I 
had, be affured I ſhould not be fo much out of my 
latitude, 

Bale. So, I am left in the lurch by all parties 

Dread. What, when a fine young fellow, with a 
good fortune, is looking out for the fair wind of your 
conſent to marry your daughter ?—Friend Bale, for 
a long time I have had a great regard for you; but I 
am ſorry to remark, that, in this caſe, you have put 
to ſea more with a view to making a prize, than doing 
the duty which honour requires of you. Some fathers 
treat their children as if they were trafficking in = 

ve 


duſt and elephants teeth, and had forgot that the 


trade was aboliſhed in England. 
Bale. Tales Dread. afide ] Between W 
l 


5s FAIR AMERICAN. 
mira], as daughter went off with him, and this 
Colonel week have her, I ſhould have no objection to 
giving my conſent, only I am afraid I ſhall loſe my 
character for ever by it, as a man of method. 

Dread. But you'll gain a point in the other courſe, 
and eſtabliſh your chatacter as a man of underſtanding. 
Bale. Well, Summers, as Charlotte appears deter- 
min'd to have nobody but you, Ill let the Colonel 
fee he ſhan't overturn all my calculations, You 
ſhall have my daughter ; but you muſt get into Par- 
lament as faſt as you ean.—1 expected to fee a branch 
of my family in the Houſe of Peers; but | am deter- 
min'd not to be ſhut out of both Houſes. 


Enter Miſs Kitty. 


Dread. You are come too late, Kitt ; there's not 
4 ſweetheart left for you, ualeſs my friend Bale will 
have you. 

Miſs Kitty. You take a pleaſure, brother, in putting 
me out of countenance.—Truly, it every body thought 

as little of the ſubject as I do. 
| Bale. Come, come, Miſs Kitty, don't be offended 
with the Admiral; now Charlotte's off my hands, I 
conſider myſelf a ſpruce batchelor again, and if the 
fair Miſs Dreadnought. | 

Miſs Kitty. Mr. Bale, let me beg of you ll affure 


you, Sir, this is converſation I have not been uſed to, 


Dread. Not theſe fifteen years, to my knowledge. 
Bale. Colonel, give me your hand—we are friends 
once more. Take notice, Summers, that | have let 
down in the future arrangements of my family, a 
Biſhop, and a General Officer. Good folks, | have a 
band of muſic, and an excellent ſupper provided—if 
it is not ſpoil'd by being over-done. [Looks at bis 
watch. ] Od'ſo! it is fifteen minutes paſt ten — la 
conſequence of the viciſſitudes of this day, I ſhall 
ſup later by an hour and a quarter than I have theſe 
twenty years. Angelica, my girl, Pll be your father 
whey you go to church—and as you are _— — 
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ſettle on this fide of the Weſtern Ocean, the firſt 
roaſt after ſupper ſhall be, The union of England and 


America! 
FINALE. AI the Cnaracters. 


That's a union ev'ry heart 
Pants to fee compleat again! 

May they meet and never part, 
But like brothers ſtil] remain, 


Then wou'd Britain ſoon behold, 

Peace return, a pilgrim bleſt! 
And the Parent State enfold 

All her children to her breaſt ! 
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